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secret of their responsibilities; indeed, Lloyd only appeared with the roast, as he stayed in the kitchen till then to see that everything was right. We have a new boy, Talolo, and he and Lafaele were in attendance, and looked very neat in their white shirts, bright lava-lavas, and wreaths of flowers on their hair; and to compensate for the lack of a withdrawing-room, we screened off the end of the verandah outside of my room with tapa, and made quite a nice little 'cosy-corner,' sheltered both from sun and wind. Here we put chairs, couches and a table, and here the hors-tfceuvres before lunch, and the coffee after, were served.
On the next day, the ' yacht party' turned out to be a bigger ' tea-fight' than we expected, as
Mr. and Miss G------arrived early, bringing with
them Seomano, an important chief, and Faitalia, his wife, who is said to be the most highly born woman in Samoa, and very clever to boot. They have no children of their own, but have adopted
many, of whom the present Mrs. G------ is one.
We were all having tea on the balcony when
the  yacht  party arrived,   Mrs.   L------driven
by our friend Mr. H------in a small carriage,
and her husband riding. As this was the first time that a carriage of any kind had driven up to our * front door/ we felt it to be quite an event in our existence here. In spite of some heterogeneous elements all went off very well indeed, and our Samoan guests were voted